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MARVEL TEAM-UP 


SPIDER: = 


AND Wi 


THE WIDOWS 
BEEN SHOT! € 


ONLY A FEW LIGHTS ARE 
BURNING UP IN THE CITY. 
BOOM: 


"THE NGHT- SHIFT 
SKELETON CREW HOLDING 
THE FORT UNTIL THE DAY 


THE STREETS AROLINO THE 
BUGLE BLILDING ARE DE- 
SERTED--SAVE FOR A 


i fet ee 
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SPIDER 
MAN 


THAT'S RIDICULOUS! 
HOW COULD 4 SCHOOL 
TEACHER FROM UP- 
STATE NEW YORK 
BE FRIENDS WITH A 


SEEING His PIG. 
REMINDS ME OF SO; 
THING... IMPORTANT, 
BUT I CAN'T FIGURE 


OUT WHAT, AND THE 
BIG- TIME, BIG APPLE HARDER 1 TRY, THE 
SUPER- HERO > “ MORE CONFUSED. 

EVERYTHING 


HEARD OF HIM, 
OF couRSE, BUT 
1 FEEL LIKE I 

SHOULD KNOW HIM- 


/E MQVES DOWN THE STREET AS CASUALLY. 
E THAT WE'RE... FRIENDS, 


ASF 1T WERE NOON INSTEAD OF A FEW 
HOURS AFTER PION/IGHT... 


4 SO WRAPPED tii? 
N HER OWN 
THOUGHTS I-HAT 
SHE FAILS TO NO- 
TICE THAT SHE'S 


(7 1 THINK WERE 4 ~ 
GONNA HAVE US 


EVENIN, MISS. ITS AN AWFUL RAW 
SOME FUNZ 4 @. 


NIGHT FORA NICE LADY Like 
your Atmosy¢ 

THINK THE 

AUTOMOBILE 

HAD NEVER 

BEEN INVENTEP,| 


WANDERIN + 
GOIN’ NO- 


STAYING IN THE 
SHADOWS, THEIR FEE 
MAKING NO SOLIND 
IN THE FRESHLY 
FALLEN SNOW, THEIR 
SENSES ALERT FOR 
ANY PATROLLING 
POLICE CARS. 


NOTHIN’ TO BE SEEM? NO CAN DO, LADY. 
SCARED OF, THIS AIN'T A NICE 
MISS. WE NEIGHBORHOOD, 
ONLY WANT Y'KNOW. A GOOD 
TO HELP lies, LOOKIN’ FOX LIKE 
YOU, RIGHT, Lge NI 
BOYS ? 

THANK YOu 

PLEASE--LET 

ME PASS. 


you 3usT Lie 
QUIET, MISS, 
WHILE’T CHE 
OUT YOuR B, 


iF You've 
GoT BRE, 
EVERYTHING'S: 


(EZ 
A 


VIATEVER THREAT ALEX 18 1" i 
Oy IT'S WEVER WTTERED: 


FOR, AS HE REACHES 
FOR THE WOMAN'S PURSE. 
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SPIDER-MAN CS 


CRIPES. 


HE BELTED ALEX 

ALLA WAY ACROSS 
THE FLIPPIN’ 
STREET’ 


NO WAY, MAN. 


: ARE TH 
YY HEALTHY, 
STICK AROUND. 


SIX MONTHS IN 
A HOSPITAL. 


‘THE ODDS 
-TO-ONE.. 


Wi 2own on A 
PATCH OF ICEL | 


Z 


JOu'RE THE 
(CK 


Weonw’, 


LEAVING HHP), 
SIOMENTARILY 
Vile VERABL 


eae ree 75 
him Mar tu rare wee 


AE FALLS FiArT 
ON WS BLL 


WHY ARE YOU 
TORMENTING ME 27 
MAONESS — PAIN 
INSIDE MY SKULL -~ 
CAN'T STANO--2 


UH-OH-- SIRENS. AND 1 COULD REALLY USE Some 
NEW YORK'S FINEST-- - EYE. I'VE BEEN WORKING 
BETIER LATE THAN 

NEVER, ] GUESS. FOR THREE FULL Days. 


SOMETHING. 

IS VERY UN= 
KOSHER HERE, AND 
IO BETIER FIND 
OUT WHAT IT IS. 


WOMAN WHO. 


[Fivacer, WHEN HER. 
UNCONSCIOUS HIND 
CAN) STAND NO MORE, 
SHE WAKES... 


LOOK-- 
FIRST OFE 
I’m ‘Not 


HELP YOU 
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HERE. 1 BOUGHT A Cup OF BuT IF YouRE NJ EX-GREEN BERET, 
SOUP FROM AN ALL- NIGHT DEL! NOT HER, WHO RIGHT? 


DRINK uP-- IT'LL DO YOU A ARE You? 
WORLD OF GOO! 
=| rm 


rae 


NEITHER 
WAS THE WAY 
YOU DECKED THAT 


YOU FOR THE 
BLACK WIDOW, 


1 CAN'T REMEMBER-— 
ANYTHING / NOT WHERE E NIGHTMARE / 

I WORK OR WHERE 1 KNOW MY TARGET 
LIVE OR EVEN WHY NAME, BUT STATION AREY 


SMILE i Terris wees ace 


SOMEWHERE 

(N MIGTOWN, 
RS SCANNERS BEGIN 
= TRIANGLULATING 
pe Bac. 17S. POSITION, 


JATE TO SAY \T,NANGY, BUT IT’ 
A BIT LATE FOR HALLOWEEN. 


THEN WHAT'S IT DOING : iN D SHE'S STARTING TO. 
INSIDE YOUR PLIRSE 2 COME APART AT THE 
7 A 


HEY--HEY, DON 
CRY. EVERYTHING'S 
GOING TO BE 
LALL RIGHT. 


LOOK--THIS IS GOING TO SOUND REAL WEIRD, 
BUT WHY DON'T YOu CHANGE INTO THE J 
WIDOW'S COSTUME 2 


LIKE THE WIDOW, 
HAS THE WIDOW'S: 
COSTUME -- BLT 
SHE SURE DOESN'T 
ACT UKE THE 
NATASHA <j 
ROMANOFF 4 
1 KNOW. I 


e NANCY, 
You're 
DA SHAKING! 
rey eet 
WHO KNOWS? 
RP MAYBE WEARING IT 
WILL JOG HER MEMORY. 


WHY NOT TURN AROLING 
WALL-CRAWLER, AND. 
SEE FOR YOURSELF & 


NATASHA ROMANOFR, 

NANCY RUSHMAN. 
TARGET PINPOINTED-| | SAME INITIALS. 
SILL STATIONARY. - 
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THis COSTUME-— 
I'S LIKE A SECOND 
SKIN, I FEEL -- 
WELL, IT'S ALMOST 
INDECENT 


DEPENDS 
ON YOUR 
POINT _OF 
VIEW. IT 
LOOKS 
REAL Fine / 


1 UNDERSTAND WHAT 
YOU. WERE TRYING TO 
DO WITH ME AND THIS 
COSTUME -- 1 APPRE 
CIATE |T-- BUT IT DIDN'T 
WORK. AND L_THINK 
ITS MET STOPPED 
PLAY- ACTING AND 
RETURNED TO THE 


NO. YOU WERE RIGHT 
ABOUT THE INSULATION. 
1 HAVE TO ADMIT, THE 
FIT |S MAGNIFICENT. 


L'VE BEEN 
TRYING: 
BUT-- 

NOTHING. 


THIS 

IS ALLA 
FLUKE -- 

OR Some 

HORRIBLE, 

SADISTIC 
JOKE, 


TM NOT... WHO YOu Seem 

TO THINK 1 AM, TM NOT 

BA SUPER- HEROINE, 
SPIDER- MAN 


IM _ CHANGING 
BACK INTO MY 
OWN. CLOTHES, 


YOU TC TAKE 

ME DOWN TO 

THE STREET 

AND--|F YOU TARGET 

WOULDN'T MIND- S77 

TAKE METO | | S7AT/IONARY. 

THE NEAREST On My 
HOSPITAL COMMAND. 


SHIELD STRIKE 
FORCE-- 


WAY THEYRE 
SHOOTING 
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YOU'RE--RUNNING. 
DOWN THE 
BUILDING! 


‘SURE. PIECE 
OF CAKE, 
ACTUALLY-- 
1 DOITALL 


HOLD ON, WIDOW. 
WHATEVER HAPPEN: 
DON'T FREAK 
CUT ON ME. 


IHINGS WERE TOO CRAMPED IN THERE I NEED) 
SOME ROOM TO MANBUVER 
= 


‘ 
NOT TO MENTION _4 " v 

TIME TO FIGURE 

WHAT THE HECK 


STRIKE FORCE, FORM ON WE CAN PICK HIM 
ME £ THAT MEDDLING ani AND THE WIDOW 
WEB- SLINGER'S MADE Am OFF ANY TIME 
A FATAL MISTAKE = WE WANTZ 
BY RUNNING. 


THEY REACTED 
WAY FASTER THAN 


HELP ME, ~ 
SPIDER- MAN-- PLEASE 
DON'T WANT TO DIE! 
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WHAT WAS IT 1 HEARD 
MS. MARVEL SAY ONCE...? 
WHEN (N_ DOUBT, DO 

THE UNEXPECTED, ”, 


ALL I 
HAVE 10 00 
1S SNAG 
ONE OF 
WY THOSE FLYING 


WE'LL BE LOW ENOUGH TO JUMP, 
Sg 


or 


IF YOU SAY SO. BUT SHIELD 
AGENTS DON'T USUALLY GO 
GUNNING FOR SCHOOLMARMS, 


P Ou FAIL 
AMY CARTER, 
RR 


oi 
SOMETHING 2f 


THEN THERE'S NO MORE TINE FOR 10LE CHIT-CHAT AG SHOR 
WAN AND “WANEY RUSHHAN” RUN FOR THEIR LIVES ACROSS 


TENEMENT ROOF-TOPS OF HELL'S KITCHEN. 


SH/ELO AGENTS| 
HOT ON THEIR 
TRAV. 


fas YOU STILL THINK 


fC TOU'RE 4 TEACHER, HUH 7) 


FoR Rit OUR HEROES” SPEED 

AND ABILITY, THOUGH, THE ODDS 

AGAINST THEM ARE TOO 

GREAT. (T'S ONLY A MATTER JUST..NICKED ME. 

OF TIME -- AND LUCK--BEFORE ACTUAL DAMAGE... 

THEVIRE HiT. PROBABLY ISN'T BAD, 
Bee) | BUT SHOCK... THROWN 


a MY EYSTEM FOR, 
SPIDER-MAN? 5a A LOOP. 


PARR on 7 


A BIT LATE TO SURRENDER, 
WIDOW. OUR ORDERS 
ARE TO SHOOT You 


GND THEN, Si 
G 


% EAT 
SLO NONI INA GHELE CIE \\ \| 


ISYE TENSES WIDO-- I MEAN, I WATCHED IT ALL 
TO SCREAM, NANCY--NOT NOW! = HAPPEN, BUT T 
SHIRIING. YOU CAN'T GO IH, COULDN'T STOP, 
ALONG THE TO PIECES NOW! = 652% 

BORDERLINE 
OF HYSTERIA. 


BUT WE DON'T RUN FOR IT, 
HAVE TIME TO # NANCY/GET 
y DOWN TO 
THE STREETZ 


IOST RUSH HOU! 
L NEVER FIND 
‘YOU IN THOSE CROWDS 


Ts 


MA 


M\ 
: silt 


= ye 
BUT THIS NANCY RUSHMAN--| 3 “isi, 
WHOEVER SHE REALLY |S-- SHE'S NICE. 
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IMPACT... HEAD i 


ON-- KNOCKED... 

WIND OUTTA ME. 
WE CANIT KILL HiM/ BODY FEELS LIKE... 
WE NEED Him TO TELL PIECE OF LEAD. 
US WHERE SHE WENT/ BARELY MOVE... 


IN THE MEANTIME, WE CAN } z WHILE, NEARB) RUN? DESERT ») 

TEACH THIS ARROGANT / ee erect A FRIEN | 
ARACHNID A'LESSON y Teter cee 

ME IF THEY 

CAICH ME. 


HE TRIES TO 
QEFEND H/M~ 


WITHIN HER WIN) A 
RELAY CLOSES--AND- 


SHE'S 4 BALLET OF DESTRUCTION 
AS SHE TEARS THROUGH 


TRAPPED 
WITHIN, 


A HUNAN 
FIGHTING 
MACHINE. y WER, THEY HAVEN'T A PRAYERS 


ALL OF A SUDDEN, DON'T GET ME WRONG — L WANTED TO-- PART OF ME 
REZ I’M AWFUL GLag 1/M_GRATEFUL— BUT I STILL WANTS TO--BUT I'M 
'RE ON MY SIDE TIRED OF RUNNING. FROM. 
oe SS TAKE OFF. IND FROM MYSELF, 
ty 
a 


Be 


THIS 1S 
GETTING To BEA 
% ~~ HABIT, 1'K NOW-= 


YOUR’ SAVING 


AND _YET-- 1M SCAREG... OF DIS— IDER-SENSE 
COVERING THAT 1M SOMEONE JUST KICKED 
WHO LIVES DAY BY DAY z INTO HIGH 
WITH VIOLENCE GEAR ¢ WHAT 
AND DEATH. 
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SHE'S NOT SHE'S DEAB, Furr’ 
MOVING, NOT OU SHOT HER DOWN 
BREATHING=-/ WS COLD BLCOD/g 


5 


ye OM, 
¢ 


NY 


THAT'S NOT GOOD ENOUGH, 
MISTER? TM GONNA 
MAKE YOU PAY FOR 
WHAT YOU DID-- 


eS. 


r 
oe 

( i 

aad shoal 


TM SORRY, HERO-- 
BUT You GIVE 
ME NO CHOICE 


KID-- AN’ THEY RE 
NONE OF YOUR. 


BUSINESS. 


Al 


